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The woman plays to-day; mistake me not;
No man in gown, or Page in petty-coat;
... In this reforming age
We have intents to civilize the Stage.
Our women are defective, and so siz'd
You 'd think they were some of the Guard disguiz'd
For (to speak truth) men aft, that are between
Forty and fifty, wenches of fifteen;
With bone so large, and nerve so incomplyant,
When you call Desdemona, enter Giant.
(A. Roya/ Arbor ofJLoyal Poesiey 1664.)
It is likely that in this prologue the case againft the
male a&ots of women's parts is exaggerated in order
to throw into relief the superior charms of Mrs
Hughes; it is probable also that the Commonwealth
had interrupted the training of boy adors to such an
extent that many of the new ones were unsatisfa&ory,
and those who had been popular before the closing of
the theatres were too old for their work. There were
a few experienced ones, however, who were much
admired, notably Edward KynaSton. Colley Gibber
remembered him, and in his Apology (1740) writes
thus of him:
In a word Kyna&on at that time was so beautiful a Youth,
that the Ladies of Quality prided themselves in taking him
with them in their coaches to Hyde-Park> in his Theatrical
Habit after the Play; which in those Days they might have
sufficient time to do, because Plays then were us'd to begin
at four a-Clock The Hour that people of the same Rank are
now going to Dinner. Of this truth, I had the curiosity to
enquire, and had it confirmed from his own mouth, in his
advanced age.
(Chap. V.)
Pepys, too, saw KynaSlon and admired him; in his